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Can you beat me? 


Author's Notes: 

Yet another fic based off a prompt | saved 

Please don't sue me this is fake as fuck XD 

l'm on a roll, don't judge me for staying up till like 3am, uploading fic after fic 


"Looks like | win again Dave!" 
David looked up from the board to see Dave sigh in frustration, his shoulders slumping a bit. 


"God dammit... He muttered bitterly, his eyes down cast. David felt a little bad for him. They had just played 10 


checkers games in a row, and Dave hadn't won a single one. 


"Want to play again?" David asked him, already starting to set up for another game. Dave didn't answer, but 
just sighed. "Ill make a deal with you if you do." David said, placing the last checker in its place. Dave finally 
looked up. 


"A deal?" Dave looked a little surprised as David nodded. 


"IIl make a deal with you; you play one more game with me, and if you win, I'll give you one kiss." David could 


see that Dave liked that idea. 
"And what if | lose?" He asked, a smile beginning to creep upon his lips. David thought for a second. 
"If you lose, you'll have to cook me breakfast for a week" David said, also smiling. Dave shrugged slightly. 


"That doesn't seem too bad. You're on" He said with a grin, moving one of his pieces. And so they played, David 
purposely losing the whole time, smirking inwardly all the while. 


"HAHA. | winll" Dave exclaimed after about IO minutes. He beamed at David. "Where's my kiss?" He said 
impatiently. David rolled his eyes, crawling around the coffee table on which they were playing. He practically 
tackled Dave, making him fall backwards onto the floor. 


David's lips hungrily met Dave's, his hands on his shoulders, his legs straddling him. Dave eagerly wrapped his 


arms around David, nipping and licking at his lips, asking for entrance. 


David opened his mouth for Dave, their tongues battling for dominance, and their teeth clashing a bit. After a 
while David pulled away and got up off Dave, making him whine a little and sit up a bit. 


"David! | wasn't done!" He whined, making David chuckle. 


"| said one kiss, and | delivered." David said, returning to his spot on the other side of the coffee table, his face 


a little flushed and his shirt a bit ruffled. "If you want another one, you gotta beat me again 
Dave huffed a little, but nonetheless helped David set the pieces right again. 


"You're so gonna lose." 


